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Just after those flapjacks 


Light a Lucky Strike, the rea/ Burley 
| Cigarette. All the flavor of the Burley 
tobacco has been brought out and 
developed by toasting. It’s toasted. 


. LUCKY STRIKE 


sie e 
| { ft a rette Out door men all prefer the 
‘| famous Burley Cigarette because 
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“Tr Mape Him Sit Up Srraicut as He Furrowep His Biack EyesBrows Over It” 


The Young Man with the Armless Sleeve 


By Cuesterton Topp 


Illustrated by Witrrep JoNnEs 
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EN A.M. air of fine feminine efficiency, and she stood out now in 
“Hello, Mr. Grimshaw,” said the young — the manager’s recollection like a statue of grace. 
man The manager instantly knew that the boy would not 


“Why, hello, boy,” said Grimshaw, the 

manager of Pembroke & Dressler, the de- 

partment store where you can buy anything from a shoe- 

string to a Persian rug. “Part of you is missing, but 
never mind. Congratulations.” 

“Yes, sir. I was gassed a bit with phogene and 

Fritz, as you see, got this arm, but what there is left of 


. 


me is here—at your service. 


“So you want that job back again, eh?” 

“Sure I do. You promised it to me.” 

Pembroke, chief owner of the heterogeneous estab- 
forth in 


lishment, was pacing back and the corridor 
morning 


outside. The manager, fingering his 
looked at the portly figure medita- 
tively. 

“You see, sir,” 


mail, 


continued the 


boy, “I’m going to do the grand 
matrimonial stunt. Nothing like a 
big show, you understand. We 


had it all planned before, but we 
thought we'd wait and take a chance 
on yours truly getting back. We've 
got a shack all picked out. It’s got 
a real roof and a gas stove and a few 
other fixings.” 

The manager remembered upon 
one occasion seeing the girl, back in 
1914. She had come into the shop 
and leaned over the counter and 
talked to the boy, and the boy in his 
pride had introduced her. She was 
a nice-looking girl, clean-cut, with an 





“I wonper iF GrimsHAW Knows Tuat I'v! 
Boucut Swarrzer & Company?” 


do for that job. Before the war, he had been getting 
thirty-five dollars a week, and in the course of events he 
would naturally be increased to fifty, especially with his 
record backing him up. By the inexorable law of eco- 
nomics overshadowing his future, how could a boy 
with a sleeveless arm be profitable as a counter sales- 
man? 

Grimshaw meditated. He thought of the war and he 
thought of himself. What had he done? He had no 
dependants, nothing that mattered very much in his 
own life. It was true that he had bought all the Liberty 
Bonds he could stand, but then Liberty Bonds were 
simply a good investment. 

He came to a decision. It 
worth while after all. 

“Boy,” he said, “‘you did some 
mighty good work for us, and that 
head of yours ought to be a good 
deal better than it was even if parts 
of you cannot be replaced. Did you 
get any promotion!” 

“Yes, sir; | went in as a private 
and came out as a first lieutenant.” 

**You’ve been used to command- 
ing men, you’ve probably learned 
more—much more—than you would 
if you had stayed along here. How 
would you like my job?” 

“Your job! You’re chaffing me.” 

“Not abit. [’llspeak toMr. Pem- 
broke now. I think when I tell him 
the circumstances and explain how 


was 
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In RECONSTRUCTION 


A ProsBLeM 
When you find that your friend’s butler used to be 


good you were, and that it would not quite do for you to 
be selling goods over the counter—marybe I can get you 
my place 

2 } ’ ee 

2ut What are you going to do! 


“Good Lord, boy! I can get another job—a better 
4, lie 
Che boy smiled. 
i “Well, that’s bully of you! I went in to see the boss 
4 vesterday when you were not here, and he told me to 
4 come to see you. He guessed you would fix meup. You 


ertainly are wonderful people here.”’ 
. “Wait just a moment,” said the manager, as a floor 
virl came in with a second mail delivery, “and I'll hop 
into his office and talk with him about it.” 
1/ He picked up the letter left on his desk and tore it 
open mechanically. It was marked “personal” and was 
from Swartzer & Company, a rival establishment two 
avenues over 

It made him 
evebrows over it 


sit up straight as he furrowed his black 
It was an offer of a job similar to the 





| | 4) 

. } & 

| 2. aoe 

| | ——<<— 

= : 

} NSS 

Si f ie 

ip i = 

Ne | ys . 

48 ‘ a 
44 at 
aL 
We | 
ae Hh. > 

Ht He (ee SF , 

i | HA — / ] aL 
ai HA \ i} Z| PCOS. 
| Hi hil | BAL 











(,00LD 


Draw by Pau 


a Ore eee 


SS SSS 





one he held, but with a salary of one 
thousand dollars a year more than 
he was getting. 
He stuffed the letter silently in 
his pocket and started for the door. 
“You wait here a minute, boy. 
I’ll be back soon.” 


ee Pembroke, puffing his second 
— morning cigar, was now glancing 
- over his morning paper. 

“Well, Grimshaw?” 
‘i “I came in to see you about 


young Trayne. He was on the sell- 
ing counter before the war and we 
promised to hold his job, but he has 
come back with only one arm and it 
wouldn’t quite Bully 
sright boy !—I should like to recom- 
mend him for my place.” 

Grimshaw puffed. 

“Hum,” he said after a silence, 
“can he fill it?” ® 

“Betcher! He has been advanced 
to first lieutenant, has been over the 
top, has 1 men, he is 


do. boy ! 


commanded 
younger than I am and he’s getting 
married and that makes all the difference in the world.” 

“What are you going to do?” 

Grimshaw smiled. He displayed his letter. 

“I have another job offered me at more than I’m 
Don’t like leaving you, of course, but | 
guess I ought to. What do you think?” 

Pembroke picked up his paper leisurely. 

“You're right,” he said. “Sorry to lose you but we 
certainly have got to look out for Trayne. \lavbe he’s 
a darn sight better than you are. Hey?” 

*‘Betcher he is.” 

Grimshaw left. Pembroke glanced the 
direction of the young man with the sleeveless arm who 
had gone over the top, who had been promoted to first 
lieutenant, who was going to marry the loveliest girl in 
the world. 

Then he flopped his paper over and put it down on 
his desk beside him and puffed his cigar meditatively. 

“I wonder,” he chortled to himself, “if Grimshaw 
knows that I’ve bought Swartzer & Company?” 
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Drawn by C. J. Tavion 


THe Home 
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A Lost Chance 


VERY parsimonious farmer took his young son on a trip 

toa nearby city, where the parent expected to collect from 
a produce dealer a certain sum of money then due for garden 
truck. On the train he apprised his offspring of his inten- 
tion, in case he got this one-hundred-dollar-and-some-odd-cent 
account, of celebrating the occasion by taking him to witness 
the performance at one of the city theaters. 

But when they arrived at the dealer’s, and both proprietor 
and farmer became involved 
in a long, stubborn argument 
over the payment of the odd 
twenty-five cents in the bill, the 
impatient and less close lad be 
came very much disgusted with 
his father’s niggardliness. As 
the hour for the theater perform- 
ance grew near and still both 
men were at a deadlock over 
the quarter, the boy openly 
displayed his objection to his 
father’s conduct by urging him 
to accept the hundred dollars 
and to come away. 

The father complied, and 
out they hurried. On the street 


Drawn by E. W. Kemere 





“When is the train cue, porter?” 
“It’s two hours late, sah, t’aint due; it’s McAdoo.” 





REVEILLE 


the youth turned his eager eves from the blazing theater lights 
just ahead. 
“Father,”’ he demanded, “why didn’t you knock off that 
measly quarter in the first place and not lose all this time?” 
“It was all for your sake,” grimly rejoined he, abruptly 
switching down a side street that led toward the railway station 
That was the quarter I had intended taking you to the theateron!” 


Aftermath 
Photographer (to grouchy customer)— There, sir, 1 congratu 
late mis self on a success! I’ve 
caught vou at your best—with 
that pleasant expression. But 
I must tell vou now, you've 
been sitting on your hat. 


Quick Sales and Small Profits 
First Passenger—Does this 
train stop here long enough to 
let you get something to eat? 
Second Passenger—No, just 
long enough to let you pay for 
what vou order. 


Knows All His Weakness 
No man is a hero to his 
fountain pen. 
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Under Cover 


By Orson Lowe ut 
| 


\GAZINE covers may be divided into fou: 
lasses: The MASCULINE cover, showing the 


ah: ; A pie 
, husky young buck in his sartorial perfection. 
; 

[The FEMININE cover, showing females of all ages, 
po Se renerally kissing something—father, mother, husband, 
es ~) . : 

ad - veetheart, baby or pup-dog; 
/ A rwt “The 2 1 : if , ee 
( ‘ The cunnin’ cover, showing a half-portion of infant 
. ie of the human, feline, or canine variety; 
: rf F 11 } 
¢ Che NUDER cover they have been called un-covers), 
4 howing—well, nearly everything. Along this line, 
E \ me of our “snappy, “spicy,” “daring,” “saucy” con- 


Nappy), pic) 
temporaries (the characterizations are their own) are 
vonderful in their ability to go the limit without being 
barred from the males. The little boxed notice on the 
rner asking the reader to affix a one-cent stamp so that 
our boys at the front may be regaled by these views 
amuses one. “NO WRAPPING, NO ’DRESS,” says 
hboy as he holds it in his hard hand. “Gosh! 


the dought 
that’s about right. 


In Sagebrush Center 


‘I want to die with my boots on,” declared Pizen Pete 





‘Your wish will be gratified if you track mud on my carpet 


Drawn by Joun Hep, Je announced Cactus Kate 
A good thing about a box seat at the pla One can 
sort of catch up. 


The “Home Again” Parade 
By FE. W. Terrzes 
Tentative Route of March, as Selected by Sergeant 
(formerly Private) A. Doughb 

ROM City Park down State Street, past The 

Racket store (whose proprietor once predicted, in 

the presence of a dozen customers, that Doughboy 
never would amount to anything). 

West on Elm with a brief pause for drill (in front of 
the office of Jerry McCarty, Contractor, who relieved 
our hero of his foremanship on the ground that he 
couldn’t “handle men”’). 

South on Fourth Avenue (passing the home of Sadie 
Snipp, who cut him dead when he appeared in uniform, 
on furlough from the training camp. N. B. Sadie was 
with a lieutenant at the time 

Kast on Bradley (where lives Harde S. Flint, who 

uught to foreclose the mortgage on Doughboy’s 
widowed mother’s home. Drums playing “ Rogues’ 
March” 

North on Center Street (to the home of Betty Grew, 
all of whose overseas mail has been signed, “ Ever yours, 
AD” 


Company dismissed. 


Not Sacrilege But Imagination 
Little Doris—What makes the stars, mama? Oh, | 
know, God bumps his head on the moon 


His Opinion 
Fond Parent—Did you hear my daughter sing? ) 
Returned Soldier—Y es. 
Fond Parent—What did you think of her range? Drawn by Donato McKee 
Returned Soldier—I should say she ought to kill at three Chie 





' f Sitting Cloud (opening a package from his son in France) 
miles. Ugh! Heap funny scalps the German pale face have. 
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Among the Proletariat 
(NDE? 


Who’s Who 


By Horace Van 


With foot-note by the author) 
' ELTA, PETER. Boot-Black. Born Hoboken, 
N. J., August 7, 1865. Came to this country as 
a boy and made his first public appearance in 


1879 at Joe’s Shoe Shining Parlour on Sixth Avenue, 
since which time he has appeared before many promi- 
nent New Yorkers. Clubs: “Fourteenth Street 
Boxers” and “The Mix-em-Ups."” Home: 962 West 
13th St., New York City. 

McGraw, Stella. Manicurist. Born Philadelphia, 
Pa., June 1, 1887, albeit many of her female friends in- 

that the year was as early as 1870. After touring 
the principal hotels in the U. S. she settled in Chicago. 





Author: “The Care of the Nails,” “Men,” etc. Ad- 
: lress: The White Kitty, Chicago, Ills. 
Smith, Ben. Street Car Conductor. Born New 


York, April 23, 1848. Son of A. Gunn and Angelica 


' Smith. Has spent entire career on rear platform of 
: street cars. Sports: Movies and Brooklyn Daily Eagle. 
\ddress: General Delivery, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Born Rochester, 
career as dish- 
Has served 


Toomey, George. Counter-Man. 
: N. Y., December 27, 1890. Began 
5 washer, but soon won rapid promotion. 

“Hartford City,” “Baltimore-Dairy,” and “Capi- 
toline’’ Lunches. It that he can “draw” 
4 more coffee per minute than any other man in the 
{ business. Home: Glen Ridge, N. | 3 


is said 


Foot-note by the author: Why not? 








Draw by H. Wuarcey 


“Why 
“That's 


ym earth did I ever rm to play poker: 
just your mistake. You didn’t learn.” 













Drawn by Antucr T. Meraicx 
“Hey! Mustard out!” ' 
Soldier Not yet next week. 


People We Never Expect to Meet 


By Onis C. Littut 
[ LLUSTRATORS who read the story closely before 
n 


iaking their drawings. 

Men who are as handsome in civilian clothes as they 
were in uniform. 

People with one child who are able to talk about 
anything else. 

Employers who still remember all the promises they 
made when their former employees joined the colors. 

Professional persons who provide reading matter 
less than one year old in their waiting rooms. 


His Lack 


By Tom P. Morcan 


“VV ISpoM and judgment ain’t always simultaneous,” 
philosophically mused the landlord of the Petunia 
“Every little while we see a wise man who in spite of 
all he knows hasn’t got horse sense. Now, for 
well, there he goes 
stoopv-shouldered 


Tavern. 


instance, Professor Droan 
now; that little, dried-up, 
feller trotting along on the other side of the street. 
If he had his hat off you could see that his 
brow projects away up like a magnified dill pickle. 
“He knows that the distance from the center 
of the earth to that of the sun is 92,882,917 
miles, that the time required for the earth to 
make one revolution around the sun is 31,558,140 
seconds, that man probably has been here at least 
1,500,000 years, and so forth. I’ve got it all 
written down so’s I can be sure of my facts in 
an argument, and every little while I convince 
some fresh young gent from the city that he is 
not as smart as he thought he was. But, any- 
how, in spite of the fact that Prof. Droan knows 
‘most everything, he pitches the poorest game 
of horse shoes of any grown man in town.” 


In Boston 
Alden—Do you love me or do you not? 
Priscilla—The former! 























































































































THe HERO C4 
le 




















Drawn by A. B. Watken 





Looking Ahead 


By Watt Mason 


HE Spring will soon be present; the Spring 

we love so well, when days are long and 

pleasant, and in the bosky dell the smoothest 

flowers are growing, the birds are full of 
glee, and babbling streams are flowing in rapture 
to the sea. 

I take my lyre, ecstatic, to chant a roundelay; then 
dark thoughts fill my attic, and drive my joy away. 

For when the birds are preening themselves in grov« 
and glen, the stunt of spring house-cleaning will start in 
once again. My house is clean as blazes, so clean it 
seems to hurt; in all its winding mazes I see no sign of 
dirt. It needs no overhauling for twenty-seven years, 
but when the Spring is calling, my comfort disappears. 
Ah, then you'll see me totter beneath big stacks of 
chairs, and carry pails of water up nineteen miles of 
stairs. You'll see me beating, beating, the dust from 
silly rugs, and canned provisions eating among the flies 
and bugs. 

Oh, at the time appointed the carnival will start; 
the house will be disjointed and taken all apart. And 
all the things I’m needing, the treasures in my den, the 
books I’m fond of reading, I'll never find again. 

Oh, Spring, you are a winner, but when I think of 
this, my ecstasy grows thinner, and something spoils 
my bliss. 

The Spring will soon be coming, the season of blue 
skies, with humming birds a-humming, and bobolinks 
and flies. Ah, then the wintry weather no more will run 
amuck, and we'll all whoop together, and think we are 
in luck. In fairy glades and grottoes the grass will show 
up green, and guys with brand new autos will burn up 
gasoline. Among the blooming heather we'll pitch our 
outing tents, and winter and rough weather will look 
like twenty cents. 

I’d like to do some singing, a song might make a hit: 
but mournful thoughts come winging, and chill me 
where I sit. 

Oh, when I think of mowing that punk old lawn 
once more, of digging, raking, hoeing, and every 
springtime chore, I feel I cannot twitter a madrigal 
divine; my heart is sad and bitter, my eyes are wet 
with brine. 





Fatuer Time tur Movin: 


A Choice of Evils 


NEWLY elected Justice of 
the Peace in Indiana de 


[Te.Dax? livered the following charge to 


a jury the other day: “Gentle 
men of the jury—Charging a 
DY jury is a new business to me, as 
, v 
vy 


this is my first case. You have 
heard all the evidence in the 
case as well as myself; you have 
also heard what the learned 
counsel have said. If you be 
lieve what the counsel for the 
plaintiff has said, your verdict 
will be for the plaintiff; but if, 
on the other hand, you believe 
what the defendant’s counsel 
has told you, then you will give a verdict for the defendant. 
But if you are like me, and don’t believe what either of them 
said, then I'll be d d if I know what you will do! Con 
stable, take charge of the jury.” 


x 


i 


Picture Man 


The Trouble 
WW illis—We folks at home shquld do our work without com 
plaining. You know, Peace hath her victories the same as war 
Gillis—I know, but nobody pins medals on you for washing 
the dishes, and there’s never a brass band out to meet you in the 
morning after you've walked the floor all night with the baby 


Between Wives 
‘Closing the saloons has brought great changes.” 
‘You bet,” said the other dry town inhabitant. “Now 
adays a woman doesn’t know where to find her husband.”’ 


Might Do There 
“This new clerk doesn’t seem to know anything whatever 
about anything.” ‘ 
“Well, that won't do for silks or dress goods. Put him i: 
the book department ei 
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Guess Wuo’s Goinc to Get A SPANKIN: 
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FOR A PHOTOGRAPHER OF SMART MANNERS’ 


A Social Experiment 
By J. A. WaLpRoNn 


Tllustration by LAWRENCE FELLOWS 


EW persons ever get more money than they 
want, but John Smith, after accumulating 
more than any man needs, passing the better 
part of his life in the quest, took a notion e 
marry. 

He fancied the appearance of Henrietta Dainty, 
aged twenty-two, tall, slender, graceful, with a face as 
guileless as that usually limned on a cherub. She was a 
magnet for any masculine eye, and had been popular 
as a member of a theatre chorus. 

Smith was sixty, short, fat and bald. 

Henrietta married Smith on his promise to do any- 
thing she wished, without asking for a bill of particulars. 
Her first desire of note was a house on Fifth Avenue. 


Social ambition long ago exhausted new residential 
possibilities on that thoroughfare, the prestige of which 
involves transverse streets. On one of these Smith was 
able to pick up a social bargain, owing to the inability 
of another newly-rich person to convince a sufficient 
number of those who mentally reside in Wall Street 
as to a great financial opportunity. 

This particular house, with all accessories and fur- 
nishings, had been collaborated by architects, interior 
experts, artists and collectors, even to the door mats, 
and it greatly pleased Mrs. Smith, as it would please 
any reasonable young woman. 

From the day of their wedding Mrs. Smith had 
advanced and reiterated her desire to get into 
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D n by Saxnroanp Tovusry 
First Dummy—What are you so glum about? 
Second Dummy—Look at this thing they’ve putonme! And 
think that for two years I've been wearing a Capt lin’ 
inilorm 


Society. Yet in their new mansion the Smiths were as 
socially isolated as they would have been in a desert 

They were sitting together one evening in the 
library. Both were ignorant of the treasures of the 
room, which had appealed to them solely on account 
of its general visual effect. Mrs. Smith was bored to 
the verge of hysteria. Smith never had been bored 
when he could sit and look at her. 

“How many clubs do you belong to?” she asked. 

“Oh, I don’t know offhand,” he replied. “Perhaps 
half a dozen.” 

“Then I'd like to know why you stick around here 
so much!” 

*I don’t care for clubs. And this is a pleasing place, 
don’t you think?” 

“That depends. You are getting on my nerves.” 
She rose and made a sweeping gesture that had some- 
thing histrionic in it. “What does all this signify as 
long as you ignore what I want? I married you to get 
among the swells.” 

“Society, you mean, of course. You've harped on 
that constantly. Was that all you married me for?” 

“What other reason could I have? Look into a 
mirror, please!” 

Smith grunted and looked around. There was no 
mirror. “But you pretended to love me at first.”’ 

“Did I? You said you would do anything for me 
at first.” 

“But I can’t get into society myself. And I don’t 
want to.” 

“It isn’t necessary for you. It is for me. There 
are men in your clubs—men in society—men who are 
afraid of your money power. Try them.” 

“But I don’t get along with clubmen.” She was 
still standing, and he looked at her appealingly. “If 
you would show a little affection I might try to do as 


you wish. I could make some sort of beginning, and 
you are clever and attractive enough to do the rest.”’ 

ven flattery from him seemed to soften her. She 
hesitated a moment, and then went over and kissed 
the baldness that was sufficiently characteristic alone to 
denote a captain of industry. But she did it with a 
grimace he could not see, not having eyes placed like 
those of a giraffe. Expectancy was stimulated. 

Smith’s infatuation made him serious about the 
matter. He thought deeply over it; and when a man 
of his calibre thinks deeply with an object, it is like 
putting a lever under something that can be moved 

It was early winter. While Mrs. Smith was amusing 
herself by driving a specially-built racing car about 
in a manner that gave her a speaking acquaintance 
with most metropolitan trafic officers—an acquain- 
tance which frequently involved Smith to the extent 
of check-writing for fines—he resolved to send her to a 
fashionable Florida resort. Here she could attract the 
attention of persons of consequence to her ambition. 

She was delighted with the idea, and fitted out for 
a campaign. With more servants than one woman 
could keep busy, her racing car, a wonderful limousine 
and the tools of genteel sports she made her début at 
Palm Beach. 

There were other women on the scene, but Mrs. 
Smith disseminated a radiance all her own. Most of 
the other women followed a patriotic conservatism 
in dress, but she seemed a model for new modes. And 
her variety of beach costumes was amazing. They 
progressed in daring, although there were suggestions 
of modesty in flowing cloaks that matched the slighte 
wear underneath in fabrics and colors. But breezes 
sometimes make cloaks ultra-revealing. 

Interesting chaps in khaki were there, most of them 
having won honors in France at the cost of wounds 
from which they were convalescing. And there were 
attractive men in the blue and gold of the Navy. With 
a majority of these, as with older men still susceptible, 
Mrs. Smith was the rage. Some of them had admired 
her in the theatre. Women of conciliatory spirit were 
forced to cultivate Mrs. Smith that they might enjoy 
some measure of masculine attention. 

One day on the beach Mrs. Smith posed for a pho- 
tographer of smart manners who said he represented a 
vell-known society magazine. A month later, after 
she had returned to New York, elated over her Florida 
experience, Smith came home with a copy of the maga- 
zine, a little in doubt about this paragraph, illustrated 
by the picture taken on the beach: 

“At Palm Beach, during the season just closed, one 
of the most striking figures—as the picture herewith 
will testify—was Mrs. John Smith, wife of perhaps the 
richest man of that numerous tribe in the world. Mrs. 
Smith, once on the stage, it is remembered, never wore 
a costume as a figurante,as frank as this, although she 
af@peared in various productions the chief end of which 
was feminine revelation.” 


An Example 

“Riches do not bring contentment,’’ solemnly said good 
Parson Bagster. 

“Dat’s so, Pahson!”’ replied Brother Bogus. “‘ Dat’s p’int- 
edly so. I done had ten dollahs once, all at one time, and it 
mighty nigh druv me crazy tryin’ to spend it widout payin’ 
muh debts.”’ 
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REACHING FOR THE MILLENNIUM 


HAT America most needs today is a group 
of one hundred and ten million people who 
are so busily engaged at some useful 
work that they haven’t time to take a 
major part in the reconstruction of the 

world. Far too many Americans are wasting valuable 
energy in abortive attempts to slip the millennium in 
before the younger generation grows up. Too many are 
vainly looking forward to a sudden and final readjust- 
ment of all things. 

We may as well calm ourselves. What though the 
papers and the philosophical magazines are filled with 
news of great upheavals that are coming in state and 
society? Most of them will never come. After a little 
while you and I will settle down and realize that we are 
pretty much the same kind of creature we were two- 
or two hundred—years ago. 

This is dull news, uninteresting and disheartening 
news. There is no kick in it. But itis true. A long 
time ago the Great Potter who handles all such clay as 
we are made of decided that it might take a million 
years to put the proper finish on human nature. The 
shocking struggle through which we have just passed 
was only a turn or two of the polishing wheel. There 
may be other turns of the same wheel before the job 
is done. 

All this is why America so badly needs the hundred 
and ten million people who are interested in their own 
little jobs. Such people cannot be spared, for they are 
working in harmony with the 
Potter. 

Let us not act so ridicu- 
lously epochal. Let us be sane, 
and do our insignificant bit. 
It takes only a few of us to 
handle the big movements, 
anyway. They can readily 
spare the most of us to do the 
millions of little things that are 
immediately before us. 

* . + 

UR good old granddads 

would have advised the 
Peace Conference not to get wae 

What's wrong with it, 
more hay down than they can “Why 
stack up. the way I spell it!” 


Drawn by J._K. Bayans 





This dictionary of yours 
father?” 
, it spells most every word different from 


DeEvVICES OF THE WICKED 


HI-RE are signs and portents that when totally- 
depraved man is separated from his authorized 
tipple, as he is going to’ be separated, his 

ingenuity will rise to what he regards as his 
necessity. 

From Detroit comes note of the invention or discov- 
ery of a new cocktail which is imbibed with impunity, as 
well as joy, in public places in that dry state. Grape 
juice is legitimate refreshment even with those who 
frown upon intoxicating liquids. It is the badge of vir- 
tue of more than one public man who has achieved 
greatness. In Michigan—and by this time, perhaps, in 
other dry states, for news travels fast—a glass of grape 
juice is sophisticated by dropping into it a modicum of 
yeast, which at once causes it to function with all the 
“kick” of a Manhattan cocktail. 

Some other genius—perhaps it were better to call 
the man who evolved the grape-juice cocktail a “chem- 
ist’’—is said to have invented a miniature device which 
has the innocent aspect of a domestic water-filter from 
which, with proper feeding, a gallon of “ good whiskey” 
may be produced in a day without attention or effort. 
Surely a gallon ought to satisfy the cravings of a consid- 
erable domestic establishment. 

There are unnumbered old and tried devices for pro- 
ducing and secreting, until needed, quite a variety of 
strong waters, and it is safe to say that most of 
them, with perhaps a few new ones, may be revived 
or rediscovered by the wicked who decline to curb 
appetite and mend their 
ways in accordance with the 
Statute. 

* x * 

NE of the hardest things 

for Europeans to under- 
stand is that the President 
isn’t always right, even if 
Senator Jim Reed is against 
him. 

‘ * * 
T is all right enough to con- 
gratulate Lloyd George on 
his smashing victory—but 
where is he going to find post- 
masterships for half his sup- 
porters: 


aint any good, 
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ET AND DRY 

A Wife Indeed—A man who had 
looked on the wine when it was red a great 
deal too often was induced to sign th 
pledge the other day. His wife was 
delighted 

“You must let me have it!”’ she cooed 
taking the precious document. “I will 
keep it for you!” 

On the next day the man was drinking 
again as freely as before. 

‘How is this?” asked a friend. “* You 
signed the pledge yesterday and now you 
are drinking again.”’ 

“Tt’s all right,” replied the pledge 
signer in unsteady tones. “I don’t have 
to keep that pledge. My wife says 
she'll keep it for me. Hooray!’’—London 
Answers 


A Prudent Question—* Shay 
m’friend,”” said the intoxicated person 
‘are you’re reliable chauffeur?” 

“Sure, sir. Climb into my taxi and 
I'll have you home in a jiffy.” 

“Wait a minute, wait a minute. Thish 
is what I wanter know. Can you drive 
up to my door an’ then drive away again 
without tootin’ that infernal horn of 
yours an’ tippin’ my wife off that it’s 
time to come downstairs an’ start some 
thin’?”’—Birmingham Age-Herald 


Undeniable—*“ Do you believe in pro 
hibition?” 

* Believe in it!’ echoed Uncle Bill Bot 
tletop. “I’ve gotto believe in it. At 
present it’s one of the most obvious facts 
in our community.’’—Washington Sta: 


Excitement—‘‘So this is a dry town 
where you live?” 

“a 

“Not much doing, eh?” 

“Not much. We might drive out 
and view ithe waterworks.”’—Kansas City 
Star. 


Couldn’t Get R-—* Well, Mrs. Com 
up, did your dinner suit you? Did you 
get quantum suflicit?”’ 

“Oh, you couldn't get anything like 
that in this town. It’s local option.” 
Baltimore American 


His Chance—Carter—Aren't you 
drinking a little more than usual? 

Clubleigh—Yes; my wife has a cold in 
her head and can’t smell a blame thing. 
Boston Transcript. 


Just a Suggestion 


‘The kaiser has unsuccessfully attempted sui 
Cable. 

To a versatile person like William, a ver 
little practice in this style might be calculated 


to be successful. Sydney Bulletin 





Dry Humor—* Pop?” 

“Well, Junior 

“What’s ‘dry humor’?” 

“ Giving the laugh to the anti-prohibi 
tionists.’’—Youngstown Telegram. 


Scant Solace—‘I don’t believe they 
will ever make Europe bone-dry.” 

“T don’t, either,” rejoined Uncle Bill 
Bottletop. “But Europe is a long ways 
to travel just for a drink.’’—Washington 
Star. 








TOUGH-HIDES 


Professional Pride—** The judge com 
plimented me highly.” 

‘But he sentenced you to twenty years 
in the penitentiary.” 

“That explains the compliment. He 
said I was the smoothest crook who had 
come before him in many moons.” 
Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Would Be Represented—A couple of 
old codgers got into a quarrel and landed 
before the local magistrate. The loser, 
turning to his opponent in a combative 
frame of mind, cried: “I'll law you to the 
Circuit Court.” 

“I’m willin’,”’ said the other 

“An’ I'll Jaw you to the Supreme 
Court.” 

“Tl be thar.” 

‘An’ [ll Jaw to ell!” 

“My attorney’ll be there,” was the 
calm reply.— Boston Transcript 


Father’s Preference—M iss Prittikid 

But, father, he is a man you can 
trust. 

Her Pa—Gracious, girl! What I want 
is one I can borrow from.-—/ndiana polis 
Star. 


Quite Unlike—‘ That fellow Beatem 
is a sponge.” 

“Don’t libel a useful article. You 
couldn’t get anything back from Beatem 
by squeezing him.”—Boston Transcript. 


Easy Progress—‘‘What’s your griev 
ance against Mr. Gadspur? 

“T said I wanted to go somewhere and 
make a name for myself,” replied young 
Mr. Dubson. 

“Well?” 

“He suggested the Fiji Islands as a 
place where he thought I could keep at 
least two laps ahead of my nearest com 
petitor.”—Birmingham Age-Herald. 
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BED 
YOUNG THINGS 


Uplifters Poor Mr. Dubwaite is 


} 





vs in financial difficulties.” 

‘So he is.”’ 

How do you account for that 

‘Easily enough. Mr. Dubwaite has 
six impressionable daughters. All of 
them think they have a mission in life 
which has nothing whatever to do with 
keeping the home fires burning.’’—Bir- 


mingham Age-Herald 


Ugly—* Gee, no “exclaimed the pretty 
cash girl, “I wouldn’t marry you if you was 
thelast man on earth. Idon’t want nothin’ 
to do with you. Is that plain English?” 

“It’s plain enough,” said the mortified 
bookkeeper, “but it isn’t English.” 
Boston Transcript 


A Reflection—P/yilis—I don’t care; 
I think Jack is really mean 

lnnette—Why, Phyllis? 

Phyllis—He wrote to me from Africa 
saying he had shot an alligator seven feet 
long, and when he shet another he would 
have a pair of slippers made for me 


Sydney Bulletin 


On the Rhine 
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"ACH! HERE COME 

THE BRIDISH J. Now | 

WE SHALL ALL BE 
ROBBED AND 
MURDERED! 











MERCY — 
KAMERAD! 
DON D 
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“Tu parles. Jen’at jamais tant vendu qu 
depuis la crise du tabac.”’ 


“Say, your business seems to be picking 
up!” 
“You said it! Since this tobacco sl R 
began people are buying my shoe-strings lik 


anything.”—Le Péle-Méle (Par 





PREACHERS 


No Tenderfoot— Cuctus Cal—That 
there new minister of our’n ain’t no ten 
derfoot. See, he’s usin’ his left hand ter 
shake hands with th’ members of his 
congregation. 

Englishman—What does that action 
signify ? 

Cactus Cal—It don’t signify nothin’, 
stranger, but it leaves his gun hand free. 

Hillsboro Gazette. 


The Minister Gasped—‘“ Name this 
child!” commanded the minister, pre 
paring to christen the twins. 

The proud father threw out his chest: 
“Lloyd George Foch Haig Marne Mons 
Pemberton Billing Jones!” 

The minister gasped for second wind. 

“And the other?” 

The meek, nervous mother smoothed 
the dress of the one she held, and in 
a scarcely audible voice answered, 
“ Maude.””—Pearson’s. 


Why She Changed—Vicar’s Daugh- 
ler—I’m sorry to hear you were at the 
Methodist meeting, Miss Jones. I can 
not think what argument has caused you 
to change your creed. 

Miss Jones—Well, miss, first it was 
their sultana cake, but it was their ’am 
sangwidges as converted me, miss.- 
Manchester Guardian. 
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MATRIMONY 


Deceived—* Poor Maud! She got 
cruelly deceived when she married that 
old man.” 

“ Didn’t he have any money?” 

“Oh, yes, plenty of money; but he 
is ten years younger than he said he 
was.”—Boston Transcript. 


Domestic Amenities—‘* You poor 
fish! I could have married Wombat who 
afterward became a millionaire.”’ 

“T know it. He often buys me a drink 
in a commiserating sort of way.” 
Kansas City Journal. 


The Right Man-—‘“ They say Miss 
Highstrung is going to marry an army 
officer.” 

“Well, I should think that a man who 
makes a business of war might be able 
to get along with her.’’—Boston Tran 
script. 


Affection—“ Honeymoon, eh? Pretty 
happy, eh?” 

“That’s what. The bride kisses him 
so frequently that he can’t get a chance 
to smoke a cigarette.’’—Louisville Cou 
rier-Journal 


Looks Suspicious—JMrs. A.—My 
husband wanted to select a hat for me. 

Mrs. B.—Perhaps he wanted to get 
even with you for selecting his ties. 
Boston Transcript. 


World Size 

















In Paprone—Come sei diventanto grande! 
His Boss—How big you have grown!— 
L’ Asino (Rome). 


“Sweet 


aul io 


“What time did Captain Lovelace go last night? I did not hear him say ‘Good-night’. 


and Low’ 





, 
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*“No, Dad; he didn’t say it.”"—Saturday Journal (London). 


Added Years—Wife—Tomorrow will 
be my twenty-sixth birthday. 

Hubby—Why, a year ago, just before 
our wedding, you told me you were 
twenty-two. 

Wife—Yes, but we women age rapidly 
after marriage.—Boston Transcript. 


Home Helpfulness—‘‘I was tempt- 
ed,” said Mr. Meekton, “to give Henrietta 
a moving picture machine for Christmas.’ 

“Is she to lecture? 

“Not in public. But I had an idea that 
maybe some of those long talks she gives 
me would be more interesting if they were 
illustrated.””—W ashington Star. 


” 


So It Goes—‘TI tell my wife she’s per 
fect, but she evidently doesn’t agree with 
me.” 

“What makes you think that?”’ 

“This bill for false hair and cosmetics. 
She’s always adding improvements.” 
Kansas City Journal. 


Measuring John’s Industry—‘ They 
say your husband is so lazy you can’t 
depend on him to wind the clock,” re 
marked the crude woman. 

“No,” replied the patient woman. 
“John isn’t that lazy. He can wind an 
ordinary clock, but I wouldn’t expect him 
to stay at work long enough to wind one 
of these cheap tin watches.” —Washing 
ton Star. 


She Knew Better—Milliner—I know 
that hat would please your husband. 

Customer—Not unless you took $20 
off the price.—Aansas City Journal. 





‘My husband is so jeal- 


Feminine 
ous.” 

“How absurd!”’ 

“Why, isn’t yours?” 

“Of course not.”’ 


“How humiliating!’-—Boston Tran- 
script. 
Great Pun, This—‘‘ There were two 


actresses in an early play of mine,” said 
an author, “‘ both very beautiful; but the 
leading actress was thin. She quarreled 
one day at rehearsal with the other lady 
and she ended the quarrel by saying, 
haughtily: ‘‘Remember, please, that I 
am the star.” 


“*Ves, I know you're the star,’ the 


other retorted, eying with an amused 
smile the leading actress’s long, slim 
figure, ‘but you’d look better, my dear, if 
you were a little meteor!’’—Detroit Free 
Press. 


A Helpful Spouse—Hub—What did 
you do with all those unpaid bills, Alice? 

Wife—I saw they were beginning to 
worry you, dear, so I destroyed them.— 
Boston Transcript. 


Hard Stunt—Flatbush—Did you ever 
try to get your wife to try to count ten 
before she spoke? 

Bensonhurst—Oh, yes. But I think it 
is an impossibility.—Fonkers Statesman. 
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Improvement—*‘I dare say the wat 
as made many changes in the life and 
sabits of the American people.” 

‘And some of them for the better. I 
wlieve.’ 

‘How so? 

Anvbodyv who tried to make a living 
nowadays by giving ukulele lessons would 
starve to death.” --Birmingham Age 


Hi rald 


Obsolete—Probably there were never 
any songs that died such complete deaths 
in so short a time as “ Deutschland tiber 
\lles”’ and the “Wacht am Rhein.” 
Cleveland Plain Deales 


Impossible—** Now if you could jus! 
hit it right by composing the words for a 
popular song,”’ urged his friend. “you 
might get independently rich.”’ 

“T know it,”’ he groaned, “but, alas, I 
am educated.’’—Boston Transcript 


Adaptability—* You used to be some 
thing of a singer.” 

“Yes,”’ replied Uncle Bill Bottletop 

An’ prohibition won’t stop me. I’m 
learning to warble ‘The Old Oaken 
Bucket’ instead of ‘Landlord, Fill the 
Flowing Bowl.’ ’’—Washington Star 
> 

Outsider Coming Back—JMrs. Gale, 
(with newspaper)—I see they’re playing 
Wagner again 

Mr. Galey—I don’t recall that horse 
At New Orleans or Havana?— Buffalo 
Express 





Germania’s Awakening 





Ti ont d qu addition, ¢@ regardau, 
"adame. 
“So, you're to ettlhe +} ; ladw?”” 


La Baionnette (Par 


A Slow Job—A violinist was engaged 
by a woman, whose husband had ac- 
quired recent wealth, to play at a dinner 
she was giving. The agreement was that 
he was to furnish music from eight o’clock 
until eleven. He began with an andante 
movement from Mozart, a composition 
vhich opens very low and soft 

\fter listening for a moment in silenc« 
the woman turned to her guests and 
> tid 

‘Now isn’t that just like those musi- 
cians; [ hired him to play by the hour, 
and see how slow he goes! Detroit Free 
Pri SS. 


But They Did More Than Dream 





Peace Conference Sydr Bulletin 





Met His Match—“ What’s the matter 


with ‘Arizona Bill,’ the gunman?” 

“* Arizona’ got a job in the movies.” 

“Well?” 

“ He has just had a set-to with a movie 
director and the poor fellow’s spirit is 
broken.’’— Birmingham Age-Herald. 


The Last Word—‘“ Is that movie star 
very popular?” 

“Popular? Why, she draws crowds 
when she walks down the street even in 
Los Angeles!”’—Film Fun. 


When the Boys Come Home 
“Wouldn’t you like to have a million 
dollars?” 

*That’s too pikerish. I’d rather have 
a movie theater near the docks at which 
the boats from France tie up.”—Film 
Fun. 


After the Ball—* What picture did 
you see last night?” 

“I confess I don’t know. They showed 
so many announcements of coming pic 
tures that I got all balled up.’—Film 
Fun 





The Confused Hun—Dr. Thomas C. 
Ely tells a story his son, Lieutenant Wil- 
liam C. Ely, heard at Fort McPherson, 
Atlanta, which illustrates the heroism of 
the negro troops. 

A German officer, taken captive, com 
plained that nothing could stop the 
Americans. They were not afraid of the 
shells, they defied the flame projectors, 
they advanced through fusillades of the 
machine guns of 280 to 300 bullets a 
minute 

“How about the gas?”’ some one said 
to the German. 

“Gas?” replied the captive Hun. “It 
was no use to turn on the gas. It 
merely blackened their faces and frizzled 
their hair, and they came on just the 
same!’’—Philadelphia Ledger. 


He Settled It—‘'I’ll say this for the 
great war.” 

“What?” 

“Tt didn’t last long after my boy got 
into it.’’—Detroit Free Press. 




















Jobs for Deserving Jokers: By Lawton Mackall 





she is not in the least down- 





VERY fun show re- 
quires the services 
of at least one come- 
dian. He must be 
competent, am- 
bitious, industrious, anxious 








hearted. On the contrary, 


and ankles than most come- 


. 
she is the one unfailingly 
\\"g QO funny thing in the show. She 
can be funnier with her feet 











to please, of good char- 
acter, and eager at all times 
for advancement to the center of the footlights. 

The job may bea clearly defined one. Epigram de- 
liveryman, for example. Arthur Byron holds a job like 
that very successfully in the “Tea for Three” com- 
pany. He has to be a “good dresser,” know how to 
talk to people of wealth, and feature his nobby lines 
in a way that will interest. His “talk” is carefully pre- 
pared for him. His “prospects” are very high class. 

Jobyna Howland of “A Little Journey” has de- 
veloped her job very creditably. As travelling repre- 
sentative of New York Worldliness, Inc., she sizes up 
her fellow passengers in the Pullman with an assurance 
that is remarkable. Her estimates of human nature 
are absurdly low—so low that we wonder how Mrs. 
Welch gets along at all. Yet she is perfectly self-satis- 
fied. In short, Miss Howland is in every sense a big 
asset to the company. We do not see how they could 
manage without her. 

Another busy woman is Marie Cahill, country store 
proprietress in “Just Around the Corner.” In the be- 
ginning of the play we learn that the heroine has lost 
all her money in a charity bazar that she backed. Dis- 
charged from her New York head- 
quarters by the sheriff, she pluck- 
ily starts in again with this one- 
horse “general store’ in cruel & 
Wattlesville, with nothing for & 
capital but shopworn goods and 
magazine-worn jokes and dramatic 
remainders of “The Fortune 
Hunter” and “Turn to the Right” 
and puts the business over by sheer 
power of personality. When trade 
lags she keeps things moving by 
jumping up and singing character 
songs. 

With even more acumen does 
Mrs. Fiske of “* Mis’ Nelly of N’Or- 
leans,” as a former belle who went 
to France to forget the dapper 
devil who jilted her, come back to 
the old Creole colony with nifty 
Parisian notions and set things 
humming. Shé shows a keen sense 
of the display value of moonlight, 
antique touches and garden effects. 
Her old beau is a hard customer, 
but before she is through he is completely “sold 
by her tricks 

Georgie O’Ramey has fewer opportunities. 
Kk mployed this year in a routine song and dance 
concern named “The Velvet Lady” she is given 
a maid’s job and a love for Sioux City which she 
later changes for’a love for a policeman. Yet 
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dians can be with their entire 
persons and brains (if any). 
She is the apotheosis of healthy silliness. 

To return to the men, a conscientious but quiet 
worker is John Cumberland. In “Up in Mabel’s Room” 
he is assigned the task of following up a piece of gift 
lingerie. The garment was shipped from Paris before 
a lady who required special consideration (being his 
wife) had anything to say in the matter; and now un- 
less it is recovered he will be held accountable and will 
have to pay. Meanwhile Mabel is defiantly wearing it. 

He tries in vain to persuade her that goods on disap- 
proval should be returned at once. His follow-up 
methods are those of the shy and befuddled rabbit, 
hesitating, with twitching upper-lip, between timidity 
and desperation. Hearing the sound of pursuers, he 
darts under the nearest piece of furniture—especially 
if it happens to be a bed. A quiet worker, yes; but one 
whose fidelity to farce is incorruptible. 

Some comedians like Ed Wynn and Al Jolson are in 
business for themselves. The author of the show re- 
spectfully suggests lines and situations to them. They 
give these consideration and act on them as they see fit; 
but they are independent executives, operating on their 
own capital of stunts, practicing 
self-determination, the policy of 
laugh and let laugh. Who dare 
%} command that Al Jolson’s com- 
m )6plexion be bleached, or decree 
arbitrary headgear for Ed Wynn or 
stipulate what jokes shall be in- 
scribed upon the scraps of paper 
which he draws from his well- 
stocked pockets? 

Not only these captains of in- 
dustriousness, these men of inde- 
pendent mirth, but all comedians 
worth their applause are self- 
starters. Johnnie Dooley does 
wonders in sustaining “Listen, 
Lester!”’ an undernourished show. 
It’s a dull line that can seem 
dull when sprung by Johnnie lilt- 
ing over a sofa. As poets have 
pointed out, there is potency in 
winged words. 

And Johnnie can add luster to 
the speeches of others. When 
Gertrude Vanderbilt, minx-like, 
Vv ; makes a froward remark to him as 
Marie Vernon : ° 
who lures the he presides at the hotel desk his 
“Prince There | expression of emotion by exhilarat- 
Was” from the ingly quaffing the contents of the 
ae & pote inkstand and then blotting his 
dy boarding lips, undoubtedly lends conviction 

: é use to her words. 
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From“A 
PRINCI 
THERI 
Was” 






SS}. | 
CARRUTHERS (to amateur deteckatifs)—Was her limousine a Rolls-Royce, too? 
“ Naw, Chief, a Pierce-Arrow—middle class people.” 






From 
“East Is West” 


From “Dear Brutus” 


Marcaret (Helen Hayes)—Have | 
anything that’s really mine? A bit of 
my nose or anything? 


Deartu (William Gillette)—When 


- you were a baby you had a laugh all 

Rap your own. The Jaugh that children 

are born with lasts just so long as they 

Lo Sanc Kee (Lester Lonergan)—Ming Toy, this is Charlie Yang. have perfect faith. I robbed you of 
Mince Toy (Fay Bainter)—What for you dressed like that? yours. I expect I am not the only 
Cuartie Yanc (George Nash)—Chinese queue, ’Melican clothes, parent in that plight, though they 


§$o—so, that’s me. . 


may not remember thé doing of it. 
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March 1, 1919 


74TH ANNUAL REPORT 
New York Life Insurance Company 


DARWIN P. KINGSLEY, President 





Influenza, we are told, up to January |, 1919, had already killed as many young and 
vigorous persons in the world generally as were killed by bullets and disease in four and a half 
years of the war. 

The mortality of the Company up to the outbreak of influenza promised to be, in 1918, about 
61° of the mortality provided for in the premiums; it was actually 95% of the expected. If this 
epidemic persists during 1919 dividends may be reduced in 1920. They remain substantially 
unchanged in 1919. But neither war nor influenza can make any material difference to members 
of this Company, because as against such startling incidents this Company long since made 
abundant provision. 

From this there are two fair deductions: 


First -INSURE—there are just as many and just as sound reasons for insuring 
your life during days of peace as there are for insuring during times of war. 


Second— insure in companies that have aimed above all things to achieve safety. 


In these days SAFETY sounds better than CHEAPNESS. 
The New Business of the year, chiefly from the United States and Canada, was over $340,000,000 


the largest year’s business in the Company’s history. 
The Company bought so many Liberty Bonds during the year that it was obliged 
to borrow from the New York banks. The statement shows, on that account, 












































Pume Pepemeeforqower « . . 1. ws st wwe ee ww ws 22,800,000 
On December 31, 1918, the Company owned at par in Liberty Bonds 70,000,000 
And in the Bonds of the Allied Countries issued to finance the war 30,000,000 
BALANCE SHEET, JANUARY 1, 1919 
INCOME DISBURSEMENTS 
For Insurance and Annuities $110,138,795 | On Policy Contracts $98,563,728 
Interest and Rent 41,500,877 | Expenses and Taxes 22,816,479 
Borrowed Money 24,000,000 | Loans Repaid... .. 1,320,000 
Other Income 3,246,707 | Added to Ledger Assets 56,186,172 
Total $178,886,379 Total $178,886,379 
ASSETS LIABILITIES 
Real Estate $13,449,600 | Policy Liabilities $786,267,002 
Loans—on Mortgage, Policies and Premiums, etc., Prepaid 4,515,533 
Collateral .. 321,887,157 | Commissions, Salaries, etc 3,876,246 
Bonds and Stock 609,717,289 | Borrowed Money...... .. 22,863,879 
All other Assets 50,033,239 | Reserves for Dividends, etc . 177,564,625 
Total $995 087,285 Total $995 087,285 
Policies in force Jan. 1, 1919 - - - - - 1,360,433 


Insurance in force Jan. 1, 1919 - 


$2,838,829,802 





ee ee 


a ee \ 
—p? ..) Se = 














Painful Sarcasm 

«ar. Geonce W. Duexen, U. 8. A 
CERTAIN hard-boiled lieutenant called in a 
sergeant to letter his locker. ‘ After thinking 

it over,” he said “you might leave the Lieut. 

off, as I expect to be made captain shortly.” 


“Why not,” 


/ “hh 


innocently suggested the ser 


geant, “leave a space between the Lieut. and 

your first name so you could insert ‘Col.’?” 
Some Practitioner 

Ry P W. L. Dopps, Co. L, 76th Inf. Camp Lewis, Wasi 


Sam Brown with an overseas cap and two 
bars on his arm was back. in town 

“ Hello, Sam, haven’t seen you for a long tine. 
Where have vou been?” asked an old acquain 
tance 

“Ah’s been ovah in France wid da 
States Vetahnahy Fo’ces.”’ 

“Veterinary? I guess you 
Sam?” 


United 


mean veterans, 


don’t you 


“No, Ah reckons Ah means just what Ah 


says—vetahnahy Ah jest naturally been a 
vetehnahy—feedin’ them German dogs gun- 
powder tor they distemper. wi 
Out of Luck 
By Crarnence S. Hexperson, [ S. S. Rijnda 


A colored soldier on the deck of a troop trans 
port walked by the first guard who was sleeping 


and into a private barred space. When he 
came to pass the second guard, he was told 
that he could not pass 


First Guard (waking Halt, 
know vou all can’t go bv here 


niggar vou 


Soldier—I1 can’t go _ this-a-way 





This Week’s Best Soldier Joke 
No O. D. Liquids 


By Senceant B. Beex, U.S. Gen. Hospital 16, 


Haven, Ct 
A PAL and myself on furlough in New York 
did not notice that the clerk at our hotel put 
i id aller ur name n the fe ler, den , 4 
“drmy.” After d/ our room a 





” p< 


and fhe lelepn WO ties. 
RK ansu ered, “J ” 


J he 
urd 6 


In a monren 
rry, but all 


macter 





y the Quarter- 











Unidentified 
By Pvt. Hexsert Hewtrecoenr, Co. K., / 
Inquisitive doughboy on French troop train (to 
one of our colored soldiers repairing the road 
What town is this, bo? 
‘I don’t know. White folks they 


all the name off this place.” 


th Inf.. U.S.A 


done shot 


His Worldly Possessions 


James Down, Sth Co., Inf. Repl. & Tr. Tr 
Camp Grant, I 


By Pvr. A 


\ colored soldier was about to be discharged. 
‘Have you an allotment?” asked the officer 
‘No, sah.” 

‘Any insurance!” 

‘No, sah.” 

‘Any Liberty Bonds? 

‘No, sah.” 
‘Well what the 


bellowed the officer 


thunder have you got? 


‘l’se got a wife and seven kids, some ex 


periences and $32.40, sah 


JUDGE 





When the Tocsin Sounded 
By E. C. Sruse, U. 8. N. 

VERY beautiful and charming actress assist« 

by her dashing, dimpled chorus appeared 
a theatre near a sub. base and sang “I Want 
be Loved by a Soldier.” Most of the men 
the audience were gobs, so not much applaus: 
tendered. For the encore they sang “|! 
Want to be Loved by a Sailor.” A sailor wh: 
had just come ashore after being in foreig: 
waters for six months, rose, threw his hat an 
coat in his seat and started over the backs « 
the seats, yelling ‘Over the top, boys, and give 
‘em H sa 


was 


At Last! 
By Eant J. Haut, U.S. N 

During the flu epidemic in San Francisco 
when all public meeting places were closed, a: 
the entire population was compelled to wi 
masks to prevent the spread of the disease, 
drunken man was overheard muttering: 

“Well, I am an old man but I have lived m 
time and am ready to quit. I have lived to se 
four great things come to pass—the end of the wa) 
the churches closed, saloons left open and th 
women muzzled. 


Limited Finances 
By Corr... R. W S7ist Aero Sqdn., U. 8. A 
Hank—Had a 
two bones. 
Big time on two dollars! 
get that way? 
Hank—But, Serg., that was all the girl had 


GROSS 


big time last night. Sper 


Serg How do yor 





and I can’t go that-a-way. What 
am I going to do? 

Guard—Laws me, brother, I done 
speck vou better ‘vaporate 


A Case for Discrimination 


Ry Py — MM onp Hyway, S 1 7 a 
Ur Buff 





rhe lieutenant was instructing a 
rookies in the art of Who, 
Where and When to salute, when 
one of the elements anxiously inter 


class of 


rogated 
? are coming along 
coming to 


If. sir, we 
dark alley and we see 


ward us a man in uniform, wearing 


spiral leggings, and with his cap 
pulled down—and we can hardly 
tell that he is an officer—what 


should we do?” 
“Just pass him!” was the prompt 
answer. “In that case he wouldn’t 


want to be recognized.” trying te 


Drawn by Senat. C. 5. Conn, 5th Co 


find the guy wh 





wrote 


. bth Mechanics Regt., Air Service, A. E. F., France 
The-left-behind—When I get back home I am going to spend the rest of my life 
“Somewhere in France There’s a Lily.” 


His Idea of Big Doings 
By J. J. Eston, ¥. M. C. A. No. 85, ¢ 
Servier, S. ( 

J m. C. A: Sec’y (to 
janitor)—Sambo, you ought to hav: 
been down to the hut tonight. W: 
had a swell affair on. 
Say, did 


colore ( 


Sambo Wh 


your 
preached? 


Scientific Argument 
By FPatoenic W. Ganzent, Med. Det., 12th Ir 
U. 8. A 





The Medical Officer on a troop 
train was explaining the nature « 
the influenza germ 
porter. 

“Well, Cap’n, ’pears to me tha 
that guhm would freeze to death 
in this cold weather, ’cause an ani 
mal o’ that size would hardly have 
blood enough to keep body an’ soul 
togethah.” 


to the colored 


ar 
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Man’s Inhumanity to Man 
By A. Water Uttinc 


WAS sick. Short sharp pains had come 
to me, and I couldn’t see. 


must, for a wonder, have noticed my 
lition, because she said: “Tl send for 
ctor.” 


| remembered the many times she had been 
g; how she had told me, “If you, or any 
had to suffer like this you’d be laid up 
ed; you'd think you were dying,” and I 
ed a pathetic face to her and murmured, 
It’s only 
And I tried to make myself 
eve she believed me 
I knew I was dreadfully sick. I 
1 I was insured; glad my 


it. I'll be all right to-morrow. 


tle trouble.” 


was 
business affairs 
re straightened up and in the hands of a 
partner, Mrs 
Fee didn’t get the worst of it when the crowd 


petent who would see that 
ppeared after remarking on my naturalness. 
He brushed the lids back 
He looked at my tongue. He 
He took my temperature. He 

ok his head and looked wise. 

McFee,”’ he sick man.” 
\nd he wrote some Latin on a paper and sent 


lhe doctor came 
r my eyes 
my pulse. 
said, “‘you’re a 
o the druggist. I stretched out in bed and 
Occasionally I awoke and took 
Sometimes I drank some nour- 
I bore my ailment patiently, show- 
g as little grouc h as possible. 

{nd then, after a time, I was well enough to 
turn to work. 

I put out my hand to the head bookkeeper 
hen he entered. 

‘Glad to see you are back, Mr. Mac,”’ he 
d; “and I hope you enjoyed your vacation.”’ 
Che words of woe I was about to pour into 
A clerk came into the 
Evidently 
e hadn’t missed me while I was away suffering. 
\nother approached. “Well, Mr. Mac, you 
In’t get up much color,”’ he remarked. ‘‘ Was 
Los Angeles or Palm Beach?” 
I wondered where all the sym- 
of the world was. 


t to sleep. 
medicine. 
nment. 


s ears went unuttered. 
fice. He nodded and passed on. 


| groaned. 
vathy 

Che office boy whistled his way in. “Gee, 
he chortled. ‘See any 
good baseball games while you were away? 


I’m glad to see you!” 
Or did you go to the movies? Gee, but you 
d good weather, though.”’ 
One after another the men came and went, 
h extending his fulsome phrases of gladness 
seeing me at work again after the splendid 
ation I must have had! And to not one of 
m did I breathe a word as to what my trouble 
That is, not until my partner came. 
‘Hope your rest did you good,”’ he vouch- 
ed. “But it was too blamed bad you had 
» loaf around the house.” 

‘I was sicker’n a dog,” I told him. 

ir dyin’.”’ 

‘Half the force were laid up with colds while 

1 were gone,” he said. ‘‘ Guess it’s epidemic. 
Glad you’re back, though. You ought to feel 
trong now.” 

Sympathy? Guess, after all, a man’s dope 
s right: He ought to act like a baby, and then 
man’s inhumanity wouldn’t crop out. 

Wait till next time! 


| been. 


“T came 


Mrs. McFee 
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Millions of Gems in use 
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There’s an intimate, helpful relationship, a good fellowship 
where the GEM Razor is concerned—for more than 
twenty-five years the “Pal” of men in all walks of life— 
valued by those who, by actual experience, know the real 
meaning of efficient service, the boys in Khaki and Blue. 


The separate parts as in 

luded in outht are shown 

in illustration both inside 
and outside of case 


Gem Blades take the beard off in a 
Jiffy—so softly you never miss it—so 
smoothly, well, it's too good to be 
true—but, try itl 


GEM 
Outfit 


l Complete 
Includes frame, shaving and stropping 
handles and seven Gem Blades in 
handsome case as illustrated, or in Khaki 


case for traveling. 
Add 50 cents to above price for Canada 


Gem Cutlery Company, Inc., New York 
Canadian Branch, 59! St. Catherine St., W., Montreal 
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7E“ ’ THEATRE, B'way, 434 S Bry: 
; M ' COHAN Eves. 8.20 Mats Wed. ‘and ‘te ane 
THE CUTE LITTLE PLAY 


THAT TURNS 'EM AWAY 


“A Prince There Was” 


Geo. M. Cohan’s Greatest Success 
COHAN & HARRIS \evseesrt2 
COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


The ROYAL VAGABOND 


A COHANIZED OPERA COMIQUE 
Theatre, West 42nd Street. Eves. at 8:30 


ELTINGE Matinees Wednesday & Saturday 2:30 


A. H. WOODS presents 


UP IN MABEL’S ROOM 
With HAZEL DAWN, JOHN CUMBERLAND, Others 
Theatre, West 42nd Street. Eves. 8:30 


REPUBLI Matinees Wednesday & Saturday at 2:30 


A. H. WOODS presents 


MARJORIE RAMBEAU 


in “THE FORTUNE TELLER” 














CHARLES DILLINGHAM PRESENTS 


VERYTHING 


tie HIPPODROME 
STAGED BY R. H. BURNSIDE | 


““Enou Everything’ for 10 musical comedies.””——.Y. Sur 
Wm TAG: Evenings at 8:15 





45th Street West of Broadway. Evenings 8:30 


BOOTH “32522 EG 
The Woman in Room 13 
WINTER GARDEN "323,22. 

Monte Cristo, Jr. “=. 
ASTOR Weary eguasess Eumne 22 


EAST IS WEST biinrtr 


BAINTER 
CASIN Broadway and 39th Street. Evenings &: 15 


Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2 





B' way and 50th Street 








wisi, SOME TIME ,%'. 








Maybe So 
Frocks are now diaphanous 
Which most to style conform— 
Perhaps “the glass of fashion” 
To show “the mold of form.” 








Broadway and Thereabouts 


Jottings of a Theatre-Fan Anent 








the Shows in New York 
By L. M. 





BeTROTHAL, THe—Century. Choice 
maidens guide him to the maiden of his 
choice. 

Betrer “Ove, Tue—Cort. Old Bill 
his aides de scamps, Bert and Alf. 

Canary, Toe—Globe. Joseph Cawthorn 
swings on a high perch of hilarity. 

Crowpvep Hour, Tue—Selwyn. Though 
her private life was a bit tarnished, she 
shines on the field of glory. 

Dappies—Lyceum. Tired of fatherless- 
ness and feeling their obligations to 
society, these orphans adopt papas. 

Dear Brutus—Empire. Barrie absolves 


and 


our stars from all blame in the 
matter. 

East 1s West—Astor. Ming Toy 
Bainter proves an embarrassiny bar- 
gain. 


EveRYTHING—H1ppodrome. Exceeding 
muchness. 
Forever Arrer—Playhouse. 


falls in love from a balcony. 


Alice Brady 


Fortune TeLver, Tuoe—Repudlic. Mar- 
jorie Rambeau again frisks with 
fate. 

FriENDLY Enemies—Hudson. Sam Ber- 
nard and Louis Mann at_ words’ 
points. 

Goop Morninc, Jupce—Shubert. 
Musical disorder in court. 

Hosonemia—Greenwich Village. Applied 


artfulness. 

InvistBLE For, Tue—VHarris. 
know the villain as we do, 
think the ghost a perfect dear. 

Keep It To Yor RSELF— 39th 
Subconscious indiscretion. 

LADIES F IRST Nora Bayes Nora’s 
doll’s house isn’t quite according to 
Ibsen. 

LIGHTNIN’ 
matrimony in 
enlistments. 

ListeEN, Lester!—A nickerbocker. 
balmy weather in Palm Beach. 

LirtLe Brotuer, THe—Belmont. 
birth of a toleration. 

LittLe Journey, A—J/anderbilt. On a 
road that has a special turning for 
everyone concerned. 

\Marguts DE Prioia, Tut 
a la liberty. 

Mettinc or Motiy, THe—Broadhurst. 
Jazzing away the avoirdupois. 

Mipnicut Wari, Tue—Century Grove. 
Where sleep gets lost in the shuffle. 

Monte Cristo, |r.—Winter Garden. 
Less of Dumas than of dames. 


When you 


you will 


Street. 


Gaiety. Mustered out of 
Reno, and some new 
Heart 


The 


Liberty. Love 


Net, Tue—4é8&th Street. Mama to the 
rescue. 

Nuit pes Rois, La—Vieux Colombier. 
By the eminent French dramatist, 


Monsieur Guillaume Shakespeare. 


JUDGE 


Ou, My Dear!—Princess. * Dears 
would be more accurate. 

PreaseE Get Marriep—Little. Th 
mis-happiest time of their lives. 

PorTMANTEAU PLays—Punch and Jud 
Green gods and rash mortals. 


Prince THere Was, A—Cohan. Georg: 
M. Cohan as a fairy godfather. 

RepemMPTion—Plymouth. John Barr 
more in all the glamor of Russia: 
gloom. 

Rippte: Woman, Tue—Fulton. Cryp- 


tical Bertha. 


Rosin Hoop—Park. Famous old outlaw 


taken up by Society of American 
Singers. 
Roya VacaBonp, ‘THe—Cohan 


Harris. The unintentionally funny 
side of comic opera made intentionally 
funny. 
Sinpap—44th Street. 
the Winter Garden. 


Transplanted from 


SteepLess Nicut, A—Bzijou. A _ wide- 
awake farce. 

SomeBopy’s SWEETHEART—Central. <A 
gypsy girl almost fixes his future for 
keeps. 

Some Time—Casino. Broadway musica 


confection consisting of sweetness fla 
vored with an enjoyable nut. 
TEA FoR THREE—Maxine Elliott. Als 


crisp food for thought for jealou 
hubbies. 

Turee Faces East—Longacre. Who’ 
Who in a world of spies. 

Turee Wise Foois—Criterion. Be 


nignant boobs all upset by a girl. 
Ticer! Ticer!—Belasco. Oh Lionel 
’Atwill never do! 
Tosy’s Bow—Comedy. George Marion 
unbends in the sunny South. 


Unknown Purpie, Tue—Lyric. Light 
melodrama. 

Up 1x Maseu’s Room—Eltinge. Mabel 
is the woman in the case, and the 
“case”? is a chemise from Paris and 
Tom. 

Vetvet Lapy, THe—New Amsterdam. 


Georgia O’Ramey is maid of all work 
in a musical comedy. 

Woman 1N Room 13, THoe—Booth. One 
husband too many. 

ZiEGFELD Froiic—Cocoanut Grove. In- 
cluding 36 perfect 36’s. 














Drawn by W. H. Reorer 
“What’s the matter, Joe? Just getting over 
the flu?” 
‘No, I’m wearing a tie my wife bought 
” 
me. 
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WITH the COLLEGE WITS 


Irrepressible, Joyous, Irresponsible ‘ 


ere itor 





Logic 
What 


ferences between induction and deduction? 


Rhetoric Prof are the distinguishing 


Former S.A. T. ( I was inducted into the 


vice and my pay was deducted.—Gurgovi 


Pacifying Mother 


Daughter—Everett kissed me last night 


Vother (indignantly That is outrageous. 
Did you sit on him for it? 
Daughier—I did.—W idow 


In French 


\ savoir faire mam’selle, 
Who was known as the Marsceillaise belle 

Was asked for a kiss 

By a soldier named Bliss, 
\nd she told him to gaux straight teaux helle. 


Pelican 


Aftermath 
He—So you are giving me back my ring, my 
tters and all the presents that I ever gave to 


v7, Yes 
He—Then I suppose I must do likewise. If 
1 will wait a moment I'll return the silk sus 


enders you gave me for Christmas.—Gargovle 








“THE MAN IN THE MOON” 
Cares | is the title of this 


attractive picture. It 
is a reproduction of 
one of Judge’s recent 
covers, in full colors, 





L oe. | 
‘for twenty-five cents, cash or stamps. 


Judge Art Print Department 
New York City 





225 Fifth Avenue 








mounted on a heavy 
mat, II x 14, ready| 
for framing. We will | 
send it, postage free, | 








No matter who “gives the party,” 
there is always another check 
each man must settle himself 
—the check Nature presents for 
over-eating—lack of exercise— 
lack of care in diet or habits. 


Often you do not realize that Nature 
is marking up that check against 
you. You are only a “little out of 
sorts.” So you try to force your 
bowels to move with a pill, or some 
salts, a glass of mineral water, or 
perhaps some castor oil. Not only 
will the constipation grow worse 
with the continuance of such reme- 
dies, but the dose must be con- 
stantly increased with an_ ever- 
weakening effect. You will pay 


that check. 


You needn't. Nujol will keep your 


DIE cs cccertscrndettneeuemennennsitiaemnnenes 


Who Pays the Check? 





bowels clean easily, thoroughly, 
and at regular intervals, and with 
a beneficial, soothing action upon 
your intestinal tract. It cleanses so 
naturally that internal cleanliness be- 
comes a readily attainable virtue. 
Take Nujol, and you can be sure 
that your system is getting rid of 
the food waste that otherwise 
would lodge in your system, breed- 
ing poisons to undermine your 
vitality. 

Get a bottle of Nujol from your drug- 
gist today, and write for free book- 
let, “‘ Thirty Feet of Danger’’. 
Warning: verve the Novel Trade Mark. All 


druggists in U.S. and Canada. Insist on Nujol. 
You may su ferfrom substitutes. 


Nujol Laboratories 


STANDARD OIL CO. (NEW JERSEY) 


50 Broadway, New York 























And Yet! 
My man’s not smart, nor cute, nor pretty 
He cannot dance or skate 
He isn’t clever, gay or witty 
His line. out of date. 
He never pulls this baby talk, 
But by the stars above, 
Could you but see him in the dark 
Oh! girls, how he can love!— Record 


Never Touched Her 

Guy—Do you know Lincoln’s Gettysburg 
address? 

Jane—lI thought he lived at the White House. 


Sun Dial, 


Unnatural Science 
“Children,” said the teacher toward the close 
of the geography lesson on Australia, “there is 
one animal that no one has mentioned. It is 
quite tall, and does not stand up on its legs all of 
It cannot walk like other animals and 


What is 


the time 
people, and takes funny little skips 
it?” 

“Charlie Chaplin,” yelled the row of movie 


fans on the front seat.—Gargoyle. 


I kissed her tempting ruby lips, 
An act quite diabolic; 
For since I stole those honied sips 


Stung 
Pelican. 


I have the painter’s colic. 
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‘‘Thou shalt wander on 
the earth till I return’’ 


I ' 
1 wa g pror n 
n r wit! 3 ke 
¢ r ent’s rest before his d 
‘ the Sav bearing the burden of t 
va n wa Calva 
* * 
Fig n cer es have « nd gor O 
l i a er ern extremiut 
arth i b sering Strait two figure 
On the An rican j th fox 
l | eir 1liness and lig ne 
note a Ww t ence On the Siberiar « 
‘al a g ecpe w the pre ¢ 
! ian } < vhere he ie tra 
7 
*** 
. 
+ 
In Pa a fe f 150,000,000 franc 
I ‘ } +} mar wi ¢ ‘ 
« n Q ‘ nare 
wr el ec < ? 1 t 
\r wast " ‘ r 
» i i exter a rl t Ame 
‘ i ! mea r despa Read 
‘ powe j P und f 
t at P 7 ° . 1 } he 
ce ited Fren ni I gz e Sut 
fa r 
THE WANDERING JEW 
W! ‘ pla e, j 
will , ' I I ! erpiece I 
i ft where ‘ ALISTIC at | c 
nsa e mat al re emi iper 
atura nis the ingredien r such a story 
tf adventure, tragedy, love a I tery as on 


Eugene Sue could write. 


6 Edition de Luxe Volumes in 3 
Each size 8; x 6 inches) 
OVER 2200 —- 
Deckle~edge, Laid Paper inal Etchings— 
Big ge Buckram Bien ing—Gold Tops 
BARGAI Th Vv nt prepaid on receipt 
of $1. 00 WITH ORDE R- the balance 
f price, $4.00, payable $1.00 a month 
for 4 months, Or send the Cash Price 
$4.50, with order and save time and 


ORDER TO-DAY 
The supply is Limited. MONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED. 


Brunswick Subscription Company 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 
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Observations on Athletics 


By Dovetas Matiocu 


T’S a brave man or a foolish one who 
marries a girl because she is athletic. 
In Philadelphia the baseball fans 
wonder what is the meaning of the word 
* athletic” anyway. 
Athletics is high-toned work without 
the taint of lab 
Father knows what athletic sports are, 
gy one at college. 
is two love. 
.400 long if he 


be ause he is maintaini 
The best score in tenr 
\ man won't bat are 


+ ' 
bat S around. 


Th e best way to keep a boy from want 
ing play baseball is to get him into a 
league 

Pe hay the iddest 1 ment inaman 
life is when he buy his wife a dollar seat 
to the ball game and she brings along her 

ae 


The difference between football in the 
West 
you are not champion no matter how 
many games you win and in the Fast you 
are still champion no matter how many 
games you lose. 

\fter you have recalled the name of 
Grover Cleveland’ i ident you 
might tell who won the 1914 pennant 
(meri 


can l eayue 


Ke or rhe |} _ lea tn . } : _— 
eider ought to be made to pay admission 


“to the game. 


The baseball manager has more assist- 
ants and less assistance than any man in 
the world 

That statue of “‘The Discus-Thrower” 
nakes me nervous; why doesn’t he do it? 
If we could only get over some other 


things as easily as we did ping-pong! 
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The Army and Navy Forever | | 


OF course you've seen this 
yicture before! Why cer 
tainly 1 It's right on the fror 
cover of this issue! And per 
haps it brought a grin to your 
face, or made you chuckle 
Humorous as it may seer 
there appears to be an aspx 
of true American patriotis 
it, making it a very tim 
bit of art work 
Consequently we are offerir 
reproductions, in full color 
and mounted on heavy doub 
mats, all ready for framing 
twenty-five cents a copy 
Don't fail to get one of the 
appropriate wall decorati 
for your home, bungalow ,« 
room, or den, 


| 
JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT | 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City | 


Use This Chest FREE 


Moth- 
Proof 
Cedar 
Chest 


Sent on 
Free Trial 






























Famous Piedmont Red Cedar Chests. 
Your choice of a number of st yles and designs 
senton 15 days’ free trial. A Piedmont protects 
furs, woolens and plumes from moths, mice, 
dust and damp. Distinctly beautiful. Needed in 

every home. Lasts for generations. Pays for itself in what It 
eaves. the ideal wedding or eee at t rite today for 


| ‘PIEDMONT. RED CEDAR CHestT €o., , Dept. 28, Statesville, N. c.| j 


COPY THIS SKETCH 








and let t's see what you ca art Ry 
tsa ustrators carn fror $2 t 4 
“more per week My practical system of 5 
sonal fividual lessons bw mail will develop 
your talent Fifteen years’ successful work for 
newspapers and mayazines qualifies me to teac! 
su. Send sketch of Uncle Sam th ¢ 1 Stamy 
i ¢ test lesson plate; also Hecti f draw ings 
wing possililities for YOU vale your ~g 


The Landon School ¢° flestssf'n* 
1483 Schofield Building, Cleveland, 











Till the Boys Come Home 
By Liture CastTLemMan 


It is easy enough to be cheerful, 

When you’ve men at your beck and call, 
But the girl worth while, 
Is the girl who can smile, 

Where there are no men at all. 





Art for Dough’s Sake 
‘Do you think that the movies will ever 
be raised to the same standard of art that the 
legitimate drama has reached in this country?’ 
‘Why my dear fellow, they are even more 


profitable.” 


And He Did 
Irate Householder—What you mean, getting 
a man out of bed a zero night like this? 
Shivering Burglar—That’s just it sir. I 
thought you might make things hot for me 
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On Active Service 
Syria 3-12-18 
DEAR JUDG! 
You have honored me with a communica 
tion [rue it’s only asking for a renewed 


subscription, but coming from such a renowned 


umorous publication even a dunning letter 
fter a bad debt deserves framing and _ pri 
erving for the benefit of posterity \s for 
the subscription, instructions have been sent 


my Yankee brother who hangs out in your 
be all square 
Say, JupGe, I never thought you Yankees 


had such an enormous bump of humor. You 


benighted city so that'll 


ure put some too h. p. snorters over the top 
every time Ever since that Yankee brother 


iforesaid decided that I wanted bucking up 








Don’t Wear 
a Truss — 


Brooks’ Appliance, the modern 
ientific invention, the wonderful 
w discovery that relieves rup- 
ture, will be sent on trial. No ob- 





xious springs or pad MR. C. E. BROOKS . 
° 
Brooks’ Rupture Appliance 

Has automatic Air Cushions Binds and draws the 
roxen parts together as you would a broken limb. No 
Ives. No lies. Durable, cheap. Sent on trial to prove 
Protected by U. S. patents. Catalog and measure 

)lanks mailed free. Send name and address today 


Brooks Appliance Co., 409 State St., Marshall, Mich. 


(G}) Teomrenss EYE’ WATER 


Ney, strengthens weak lamed eye an ‘ 
Gee eve wash. Good since 1795. Keep your eyes we 
nd they will help keep 
At All Druggists or Sent by 
35c Mail Upon Receipt of Price 
Write for our Booklet. it is FREE 
» JOHN L. THOMPSON SONS & CO., 168 River St., Troy, N. Y. 


ROMEIKE’S PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 


We will send you all newspaper 
ppings which may appear about you, your friends, or any sub- 
yn which you may want to be “up-to-date.” Every news- | 
paper and periodical of importance in the United States and 
Surope is searched. Terms $6.00 per 100 notices. 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave. New York | 
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WurLi mere 
h y . a. 1 Caenee 
zon may ban thas 2,000 “ — oe a 


instruments for a week’s trial in your own home. Play it as if it were your own. Then, if 















If you decide to buy you may pay the low manufacturer’s price at the rate of a few Dept. 2548 
cents a day. The name “Wurlitzer” has stood for the highest quality for nearly two 
centuries. Every known musical instrument sold to you at direct-from-the-manufac- 


turer’s price. e have supplied the U.S. Government with trumpets for 55 years. 
ust put your name and address on coupon now. 
Send the Coupon! pera what instrument you are \Saavenoed in. 


There’s no obligation. We'll send you the big 160-page book free and prepaid. Write now! 


abash Avenue, Chicago, 


about your special offer direct from 
manufacturer. 


it - -_ free 








you wish, you may send it back at our expense. Trial does not cost you a penny. | | 
, — 
Convenient Monthly Payments /_......... 


E. 4th Street, Cincinnati, Ohio 
3. Wi 


Gentlemen :— Please send me your 160- 
page catalog, absolutely free. Also tell 








The Rudolph Wurlitzer Co.— 2:35 — Sin wisntitsaS esas: 


1 am interested in. 
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Tue Stock Market Isn’t Very Active at THE Moment 








and sent along that bundle of real goods this 


corner of the East has woke up. I'd not had lo FnKW <¢——_—_— FILE 


it ten minutes before it’s seized by a hundred nase : 
. y 


pairs of hands, and devoured from cover to 
cover; free fights are fought over it, and where best humor. 


before was gloom, all is jollity—in fact there’s by Here is a serviceable binder, made 
I lk-finished cloth, with Jl DGE 


a smile that long it’d take an army of surveyors a id 
ped in gol n the ve 





to measure it. Concert parties pinch it with | 











impudence and put your little wheezes over $1.50 brings the binder to you. 
the boards with the plumb assurance ot a LESLIE-JUDGE co. 225 5th Ave., N. Y. City 


John Edison. They never fail to raise a laugh 





that can be heard from Cairo to Damascus. 


Your front cover is splashed all over the | [—REYSaE}erReqy7 LEARN PIANO! 


blooming desert. It’s stuck up in dugouts, and 
“brass hats’? have been known to forsake 


This Interesting Free Book 


shows how you can become a skilled player 
of piano or organ in your own home, at 


back areas and penetrate unknown dangers 
one-quarter usual cost Dr. Quinn's 





just to have a look at it. At present it’s in a famous Written Method is endorsed by 
7 " ° > leading musicians and heads of State Conservatories Successful 25 
dead heat for popularity with the saucy _ years. Play chords at once and complete piece in every key, within 

. . ° = — - 4 lessons. Scientific yet easy to understand. Fully illustrated. For 
demoiselles of “‘La Vie Parisienne, and a beginners or teachers, old or young. Al music free. Diploma granted 


. ° . ‘ . Write today for 64-page free book, *‘How to Learn Piano or Organ.” 
little more ginger will sure carry it a winner. | M.L. Quinn Conservatory, Studio JC, Social Union Bldg., Boston, Mass. 


Accept the thanks of comrades and myself 


for many hours of pure unalloyed amusement. FOR MEN OF BRAINS 
Best of luck, JUDGE, and all strength to that 
steam-hammer smile of yours. Cheer-o. Cortez | 

S. J. GotpstetneE, Lance-Corporal, R. E., | 


R. O. D. R. E., British Army, Egypt. “MADE AT KEY WEST 





copies of JUDGE and you 


will have a volume cf the world’s 
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If you will wear 
white felt hats, 
white veils, for 
goodness sake 
keep them clean. 


Even if they won’t 
wash — they will 
clean beautifully 
with 


CARPQNA 


Cleaning Fluid 


Cannot 
Burn or 


Explode 


ISc—25¢—50c 
bottles 


At all druggists 


, 
Carbona Products Co. 
M2 W. 26th St., N. Y. 











by Hermann Pauoe 


Best 


Disco’s 


D réeju 4 2 Ne indaar 
r u nd from } het } 
rsom ra 


{Aunt Patsy. One-steyz 
)OVER rHe Tor. | 
Duane Sawyer 






rpreted by thi 
] 


axophone, Aunt Patsy must be a rare old hen 


Indeed, her cacklephony is that of a lively old 
j “Over the l fting to 
{B AuTIFUL Onto. W 
jSom Danct One-stey \merican Republ 
B P . 
Che Ohio her ncerned must be the river, rather 
ur tate, because this tune flow quite 
r ““Some Dance” is of the town 


i 
c lk 
the mouth of the Hudson. Shamelessly oblivi 
I f idle West, it hits up the 
pa hat t is 
(Berrer “Out Meptey. On 
ya Canary. Fox trot. Emerson Military Bar 
Emersor 


’ gI2I 
Hodgepodge of rollicking ditties from Captain 
Bairnsfather’ rcu f Idier life. On the 
le. t r ¢ } i ve de can be 
vely too, are excerpts from a jolly American show 


Bircn CANOE anv Yor 
1GER Rose. Waltz. Prince’s Orchestra. Columbia 


A608 § 


fA Lrrris 
| 
| 





Waltze f the | ly k i ireamy 
The “Canoe | quill The 
“Rose” is be I rt these 
tunes are prett) 

Marcue Lorratne. 
tA Victorre Marcu. French Army 


Le PEre 
Band . ume 


1608 2 
\ brace f stirring Frenct 


easily trans 
ne teT 
\Irssournt Wattz. Wad 


|! u Gonna Pin a MEDAL ON TH! 
Beutnp. Van Ep 


nd orchestra 
Girt I Lert 
Ok cH 1000 


Santa 8) lartet 


Under the spell of this winsome walt: e “Just 
Blue” saxophone man doffs h ‘ mary} 
grotesqueness and makes his famous jazz-tooter 

ng suavely. On the reverse are banj ina t 


tense activity 


of the New Phonograph Records 


SELECTIONS 





Mr. Sousa’s YANKEE Bann. One-step. 
Ferst’s Atu-Hit Meptey. Fox trot. 
Band. Acolian-Vocalion 36205. 


Dabney’ 





l'aking some of the March King’s melodies out for i 
syncopation spree. Feist’s little group include 
“Katy” and the “Georgia Peaches.” 

{Mourntn’ Biues. Fox trot. 

;CLARINET MARMALADE Bives. One-step. Origin 

| Dixieland Jazz Band. Victor 18513. 

\ pack of jazz instruments in full cry. In the first 
lamentation the clarinet and muted cornet 
vaunting their paroxysms of emotion, contend 
for the honor of being chief mourner 

Ou! Frencuy. Medley one-stey 
\ie-ow. One-stey Joseph C. Smith’s Orche 

Victor 18511 

There is a snap to the way these tunes are played ip 

at sa ir feet, “Keep Moving!”’ Smith’ 


men are indeed versatile; they not only 


manipu 
ite their instruments, but when occasion de 
ing “*Me-ow” with as much authorit 
though they had been trained on the bach 

fence for year 
Some Time Sevections. One-stey 
Cairo Fox trot Aeolian Dance Orch 

| ~ Acolian-Vocalion 12076 
| record and the I] 
f the Aeolian Dance 


perts’ views as to what is 


wing one mark the débu 
Orchestra. Different ex 
is the ideal combinati 
nd arrangement of instruments for recording 
dance music have resulted in various interestingly 
dance record. The new 
certainly a good on 


“Cairo,” 


ontrasted ty pe o! 
Aeolian tone formula 
“Some Time” Friml tunefulness. 
'¥ 





being Oriental, may be danced to either wit! 


without shoes and stockings. 

Vase Peccy. 

SmiLes. Fox trot Aeolian Dance 
Aeolian-Vocalion 12077. : 

\ dainty waltz and a tune you may have heard 
before (See above.) 








Disco gladly ar rs qu ns regard nograpl 
ind r r makes. He x t you / 

r t ha r r ur fa rite {107 ? 

, ff. . , 
which mpanté have issued them nm writing 
ret " ype pe for reply. 

Thi new department, which arousing more and 
more interest, will be a permanent feature in Jud 


“Hy ” Con ert 





One For Each Life 
“Say, pa?” 
“What is it?” 
‘If we take kitty on the boat, 
have to have nine life preservers?”’ 


will she 


The Wrong Ticket 
Condvctor (glancing at ticket offered)—We 
don’t stop there. That’s for the pawnbroker. 


Vanity 
Some men wouldn’t care to visit the scenes 
of their childhood unless they could do it in a 4 
high-powered car. 


Sometimes It Seems 
The fewer the garments the ladies put on ’em, 
The longer it takes the dear creatures to 
don ’em. 
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“A Wonderful Bargain!—I’m Delighted!” 


and that’s what you’ll say, too, when you see 


THE AMERICAN UNIVERSITIES 
NEW UNABRIDGED DICTIONARY 


The Latest and Most Complete English Dictionary 


ntributing Staff From the Leading .\merican Universities Harvard, Princeton, Columbia, Pennsylvania, 
Cornell -Assisted by Specialists From All Parts of the World 


Printed on INDIA PAPER 
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— a Bound in 
ich enormously reduces weight and bulk as cor (FS 7] vs FULL 
with the old stvle Unabridged Dictionaries pIl y x 
1 with the . 1 stwle abridge l 7 f MERICAY ys 
eM J KIS) MOROCCO 
ghit uunds, the American U3 \ f Lu VABRIDGCED) f 


ing sixteen pe f; VAAL J > 
Dictionary weighs only 7 3-4 I UiCTIOM® 


d wy ay ’ of ‘ 
es with beautiful Grecia 


nds Instead of being 6 inches thick, ) ‘ 
{merican Universities Dictionar border design and letter 
-4 inches thick Instead of re ing in gold. oper ially re 


inforced covers, with SI ril vv 
back and silk head and tail 
bands. 


ring an unsightly book stand, the 
erican [ niversilte D fionary 
be handled with the ease of 


00k of ordinary size 


Full Gold Edges 


The Last Word in Elegance 
and Durability 


Che Patent Thumb Index makes any part 
of the complete vocabulary of nearly 
400,000 words instantly accessible. Size of 

volume 11 3-8 x9 inches. Two and three 
quarters inches thick. Weight 7 3-4 pounds. 


There are nearly 2500 
pages in this big vol- 
ume. 16 Full-Page 
Colored Plates form 
an interesting fea- 
ture, besides numer- & 
ous Illustrations in 

the text. VR 


DISTINCTIVE ENCYCLOPEDIC AND EDUCATIONAL FEATURES 


mpris iit 
G World War, b ’ yeing terarv n f the Enelish lancuage, or lifted from the 

tt | \ { t N Un ridged Di tronar oon I ¢ ollowing « ped 
A Pr Latin 1 THE PRINCIPAL COMMERCIAL AND FINAN( 
ERMSIN CURRENTUSEIN EIGHT LANGUA( 

ENGLISH. SPANISH. PORTUGUESI 
FRE? IR H } 
) 1 vi 
SE ENCYCLOPEDIC AND EDUCATIONAL FEATURES, it 1 I t t of upward f 400,000 word 
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DON’T STOP GROWING! NEVER AGAIN SUCH A BARGAIN 


Our Price to Judge Readers Only $13.50 


Vet and Instalment Terms, if desired.” Or $12.50 with coupon if )ou want to save 
. . the cash discount. 
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A Final Word 
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THE CANDY MINT WITH THE HOLE 


Life Savers of Business 


Business is holely a matter of getting folks 
to agree. Keep Life Savers in your watch 





tele cummeakin A mene 


4 


pocket and when your co-workers seem to 


be getting out of gear, slip your man a little 
holesome sweetness. 

He will agree with you instantly on the goodness 
of the clear cut snappy flavors of Life Savers 
PEP-O-MINT WINT-O-GREEN 
CL-O-VE LIC-O-RICE 
Substitutes may cost the dealer less. They cost 
you the same as the real thing Life Savers 


MINT PRODUCTS COMPANY 
NEW YORK an? MONTREAI / 
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